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the plucky though unavailing efforts of its occu-
pants. When we had moved out a good distance and
slowed down to drop the pilot, the Captain on learn-
ing that the little struggling object in the distance
contained a belated passenger, gave orders to stop
the steamer for a few minutes. But as we were by
then fairly out in the open sea, and as each moment
the in-going tide was getting stronger and stronger,
the boat, in spite of the frantic efforts of its men,
seemed to make no headway whatever and every
one on board felt certain the poor man would be
left behind. But we had reckoned without the man
and the race to which he belonged. For there he
bravely stood up in his tossing craft and went on
steadily urging his little band of men unmindful of
the tide and the obvious impossibility of reaching
the steamer. We had in the meantime dropped our
pilot, who, taking in the situation to the great joy of
us all, went in the direction of the boat and trans-
ferred the unfortunate individual to his own. The
pilot's boat being 'better manned, it got the better
of the wind and wave and was soon alongside our
ship, and next moment, amid the general cheers of
us all, Major James, late of the Cashmere Durbar,
ran up the gangway.

As the Mediterranean was not then infested with
the little " U " nuisances, we sailed each night with
all lights switched on. But for the care-worn faces of
women on board, we might have forgotten the very
existence of war. After leaving Malta, as Marseilles
was then closed to ordinary traffic, we made straight
for Gibraltar. The day after we left Malta was a